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flanked him; and eventually the party broke up, 44 seceding
under McCarthy and only 26 remaining with Parncll. Almost
immediately afterwards a by-election at Kilkenny permitted a
trial of strength. Parnell had a good candidate, and fought
desperately for him in person. But he was beaten (22 December
1890) by nearly two to one. In only one district was the parish
priest on his side, and only in that district had he a majority.
The story of 1891 is soon told. Parnell continued to fight, and
in doing so impaired his health, which had long been uncertain.
O'Brien and Dillon, who had escaped from Ireland the previous
August after warrants were out for their arrest, returned from
America to northern France, where a fruitless episode known as
the Boulogne negotiations developed between them and Parncll*
Eventually they returned to Ireland, went to prison for five
months, and emerged as anti-Parnellitcs. Two more by-clcc-
tions were fiercely contested—North Sligo in April, Carlow in
. July. In both Parnell was beaten, though not so heavily as at
Kilkenny. In June he married Mrs. Q'Shea—a natural step,
but one which deepened the hostility of the bishops and priests,
On 27 September, while suffering from rheumatism, he addressed
an outdoor meeting in the rain. Returning to England gravely
ill, he went home to his wife at Brighton; the rheumatism affected
his heart; and on 6 October he died. The unforeseen tragedy
softened enmities only for a moment; but amid nation-wide
mourning his countrymen buried him in Glosncvin cemetery
close to the grave of O'Connell,
Parnell as a political tactician had excelled all his antagonists
and allies save Gladstone only. Indeed if we take Peel-, Palmer-
ston, Disraeli, and Gladstone as the four supreme parliamen-
tarians of Queen Victoria's reign, Parnell comes nearest their
stature among the rest. Brief though his career was, it stamped
an ineffaceable mark; as Gladstone said, he did Tor Home Rule
something like what Gobdcn did for Free Trade—set the argu-
ment on its legs',1 He had scarcely any Irish features; he was
almost typically an English aristocrat; the haughtiness and re-
serve, which sat so well on him, were those of a 'milord** But in
him, as in those closely contemporary aristocrats, Lord Randolph
Churchill and Lord Rosebery, there were also traits of the spoiled
child; and it was these which politically undid all three of them.
Had his death been followed by a prompt reconciliation, the
* Morley, Lift of Gladstone (1903), bk, x, ch, 5.

